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I bestowed on him as a child were to lead me ?   In order
to part with him as late as possible, I had been his first
Latin teacher.    His father had put him into a college
near to our house.    We saw him very often, and yet
when, after his vacation, he had to return there and
leave the paternal roof after we had passed 6 weeks to-
gether, what tears we shed together!   Yet he is leaving
us now perhaps forever, and his young brother, who had
fever three days owing to his grief at his departure, and
who also seemed to love us so tenderly, is thinking of
nothing but studying to enter the Military School of
St. Cyr!   How mothers who have sons are to be pitied!
A gentleman was saying the other day that those who
had only sons were like hens that had hatched nothing
but ducklings.    It is a true image: The poor hen resting
on the shore while her offspring find pleasure in an ele-
ment which makes her tremble for them.    I am very
happy, at least, that my Henrietta has inherited my
tastes, perhaps even in an  exaggerated degree,   She
likes nothing but domestic life.    She has married a man
of intellect, who enjoys great celebrity in sciences and
who loves me as his own mother.    She will bring her
daughter up well, and out of four children I shall have
that one, and she will have procured a son for me, while
those whom I nursed are leaving me!   I hope very fer-
vently that Theodore will go to the United States some
day.   He will see you and that will be a consolation for
me.    He might have gone to New York with Mr. Dan-
nery, but the consulate general of San Domingo is a
legation, there is no minister, and Theodore having been
secretary of the commission, is acquainted with the nego-
tiations and is almost secretary of legation, which is more
interesting for a mind like his, for political affairs have
more interest than the purely commercial ones of thew
